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The lakes at Home Farm 
Fishery were established 
in 1988 and began life as 
a commercial fish farm. 
The emphasis then was 
the breeding of exotic carp 
- kois, Golden Orphe etc. 
Many of the original fish 
can still be found in the two 
main lakes. In the year 2000 
the lakes were bought by 
the present owner and the 
day ticket business which 
we see today was founded. 




In 2003 it was decided to in- 
troduce Wells catfish to the 
specimen lake. These would 
compliment the extensive 
carp stock. Following the 
purchase of catfish stock 
from Burton Mere the re- 
cord catfish now stands at 
59lb 6oz with larger weights 
expected soon which is tes- 
tament to the water quality 
and gives a growth rate of 
over 4lb per year. 

The carp strains are com- 
mon, mirror, ghost and 
grass carp. The current carp 
record is a 28lb 6oz mirror 
caught in 2007. The fishery 
boasts there are well over 
150 double-figure carp and 
many more of 20lb and 
over. I have visited this par- 
ticular fishery a few times 
and the bulk of the carp that 
I have caught are around 
the 10lb. 




The reason I and so many 
others enjoy this particu- 
lar fishery so much isn't so 
much the fishing itself its 
the comfort and scenery 
that Home Farm Provides. 
They have on site cabins 
with electricity and heating 
so no need to put up a bivvy 
in the rain or sit in the cold 
in them winter months. 



The fishery boasts there that I have certain friends 
are well over 150 dou- who want to hunt monster 
ble-figure carp and many carp you see on DVDs yet 
more of 20lb and over. I at the same time I have 
have visited this particu- friends who hit the bank 
lar fishery a few time^^^^Jor the enjoyment and 



and the bulk 
the carp that I 
have caught are 
around the 101b 




Home Farm 
Fishery 
Hall Drive, Alsager, 
South Cheshire 
ST7 2UD 




relaxation that no 
pther sport can 
provide. If your 
|a bit of a tech 
geek like my- 

T-, . 5 Minutes from J 16, M6. , r , . 

The reason \m ^self the cabins 

and so many oth- 07713 886654 provide the add- 
ers enjoy this par-^^^^^^ed luxury of being 
ticular fishery so much able to take a laptop so 
isn't so much the fish- you can while away the 
ing itself its the comfort hours catching up on what 
and scenery that Home Korda or Fox have to say 
Farm Provides. They have on there latest DVD. Im 
on site cabins with elec- all about comfort fishing 
tricity and heating so no I want to be comfortable, 
need to put up a bivvy in dry and warm with my 
the rain or sit in the cold phone on charge watch- 
in them winter months, ing a film then sat in a 

bivvy freezing my nads off. 

I assume most of you are 

the same as me in the way With Home Farm being 



a definite runs water the 
second winter hits and the 
fish stop biting as much I 
will definitely be paying 
a visit and getting a piz- 
za delivered right to my 
peg whilst catching up my 
latest TV series - BLISS. 

Written By: 
Mark Williams 
(Noddy Angler) 




First Fishing Trip 
With Dad 




CBallyl 

This article was written by Chris Ball about how he 

introduced his son to the greatest sport 
that has ever existed. This story sums 




l^up the whole reason I wanted to start 
■ the magazine. I would much rather 



read about a trip that has created a 



emory that a father and son will nev- 
er forget then about a 50lb carp being 
pulled out of a lake I will never visit. 
A big thanks to Chris who took the time to write this 






At the age of 33, I've been 
fishing for a good few 
years now, always look- 
ing to improve and better 
myself. It's the challenges 
that fishing keeps giving 
and sense of achievement 
when these challenges 
are overcome that keeps 
the sport so addictive. 



chased by the weasel that 
crosses your path as your 
stealthly and quitely walk 
to your peg. 



My biggest challenge 
came this year. It wasn't 
a target water, or a 
specific fish, it 
was introducing 
my 7 yr old son 
to overnight 
fishing. 



It's when you look across 
the lake and notice the 
water ripples coming from 
reeds and lillies that have 
just been brushed against 
by a carp, which is always 
your dream fish and un- 
doubtably your PB. It's the 
^^^For ^arp that crashes is 
me it wasn't the distance as it 
about the fishing breaks the mill 



it was that my son 
experienced what 
keeps me besotted 
ith this sport." 



Although he had 
been fishing numerous 
times with me he had nev- 
er spent 48hrs camping 
with no electricity and the 
basic amenities. 




pond state of 
'the lakes sur- 
face and the 
glooping sound 
made as a carp 
sucks in a tasty morsal 
from the surface. These 
are just some little things 
that say that we've ar- 
rived! It's time to FISH! 



Fishing has to be passed 
from generation to gener- 
ation. It is an untold rule! 
Not only does this open 
priceless incites into our 
natural world, but it ed- 
ucates everyone on what 
is important and what is 
required to help preserve 
what we have. Witnessing 
the early morning mist 
rising off the water, the 
due on the toes of your 
boots as you walk through 
the long grass, the rabbit 



Our planned destination 
was Lyn y Gors Fishery, 
Llandegfan North Wales, 
which is situated just 
outside Beaumaris on 
Anglessey and our lake of 
choice was The Karpium. 

The Karpium is a relatively 
small lake with one island 
at the centre. This was 
chosen due to the fact it 
has a head mainly of Carp 
between 6-18lb all of 
which would be ideal for 




my youngest to embrace 
on this trip. 



My lad could not wait 
to get going and when 
my alarm woke me up 
at 3.30am on the Friday 
morning I knew it was 
time to load the car and 
set off. I was just as ex- 
cited as him with antic- 
ipation of what the next 
48hrs would hold. 

A last look at the weather 
which showed a typical 
mixed bag for the end of 
summer , before a quick 
bite at Mcdonalds and we 
were off! 





Arriving at the desination "got a glimpse of the lake! 
a few hours later I was , i^immediatley could see 



greeted by one of the staff that we were the only 



one's there 



members who was ex 



tremely helpful with peg 
choice and tips on how 
to get the best out of the 
lake. 

I grabbed as much of my 
gear as possible and be- 
gan to walk to the lake. 
My lad wasn't much help 
as he was made up being 
out in the wild exploring 
the new area that would 
become his adventure 
playground for the next 2 
days. 

I turned a corner and first 



rigs and bait over the pre^ 
ious week and my plan 
was to fish bottom baits 
and critically balanced 
baits on KD style rigs. 



I had a quick walk around 
the lake, before selecting 
a peg that allowed me 
to fish towards a bay on 
the island full of reeds 
that could clearly be seen 
jerking and jostling as 
carp swam through them. 
To the left of the island I 
had access to open water, 
which is always tempting 
especially when a carp 
surfaces to the area I 
envisiged casting my first 
bait. 

I had prepared the tackle, 



The rigs were made up of 
Jell E Wire Camo Green 
coated hooklinks with 
size 8 curve shank hooks. 

My rods were set and I 
had 2 Bait Tech Halibut 
Pellets, a 15mm Sticky 
Krill boilie and 2 Sticky 
Bloodworm 10mm boik 
ies tied on, all tipped with 
a piece of bouyant plas- 
tic corn (recommended 
on arrival). Then a small 
pva sock of mixed halibut 



pellets (different sizes) and 
hemp were attached before 
they were strategically cast 
to their swims. My plan was 
to feed little and often 
gage how the fi 
were feedin 

The three 
rods wer 
cast. On 
agaist the' 
reeds in the 
island bay, 
one to open 
water where the 
surfacing carp was 
seen and the last was cast 
to an overhanging bush 
on the nearside bank. 

The rods were set and the 
anticipation increased. I be- 
gan to set up our camp, with 
my lad constantly nagging 
for food. He kept remind- 
ing me he was a growing 
lad. Approximatley 40mins 



into setting up camp the 
rod with the two bloodworm 
boilies next to the over 
hanging tree screamed off. 

picked up the rod 
d immediatley 
the wait 
f a fish that 
as instant- 




y recogms- 
ble as a 
carp. My lad 
irabbed the 
landing net 
and was made up 
with the fact he was the 
net man and classed him- 
self as now being a ghillie. 

Although not huge, the 
fish gave all it had and a 
short time later I pulled a 
9lb common carp safely 
over the net. The trip had 
started and I couldn't have 
asked for anything more. 



Throughout the next 48 hrs 
me and my lad caught 9 
mirror and common carp all 
between 6 - 14lb. For me it 
wasn't about the fishing it 
was that my son experienced 
what keeps me besotted with 
this sport. This objective was 
achieved when he said as we 
were packing up "When can 
we come again this has been 
the best weekend EVER." 

This was a great first wa- 
ter for my lad to experience 
this sort of dad / lad adven- 
ture and I just can't wait for 
the next one. Come on!!! 




Springrock 

rock I Fishery and Caravan Park 
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From pleasure ^ 
anglers to serious 
carp fishermen, Sprin- 
grock is the perfect 



venue 





















SPRINGROCK FISHING AND 
CARAVAN ■ 
PARK 

ft w 

Set deep in the heart of beau- 
tiful Mid Wales, Spring Rock is 
a carp fishery expertly creat- 
ed by carp anglers for serious 
fishermen and pleasure an- 
glers alike. Roughly 2.5 acres 
in size with varying depths 
to 15 foot, our lake is teem- 
ing with well over 350 mirror, 
common, ghost and koi carp 
weighinguptoasmuchas25lb. 



We believe that the more 
challenging the fishing on of- 
fer, the more rewarding the 
experience - and this belief 
is reflected in the design of 
our lake. Awesome margins 
up to 6 foot are strategically 
lined with high reeds in plac- 
es to provide the perfect en- 
vironment for stalking, while 
below the surface the spe- 
cially designed features such 
as plateaus, gravel bars and 
pits serve to greatly enhance 
your fishing experience. 



So whether you like to spend 
your time baiting up a central 
spot and waiting patiently for 
that 'twenty five pounder' to 
come along or you prefer to stay 
mobile, stalking amongst the 
tall reeds - it's all here for you! 




And when you've finished fishing 
for the day why not extend your 
Spring Rock experience with an 



overnight stay in one of our stun- 
ning lakeside pods? Our beauti- 
fully designed wooden log pods 
are fully equipped with the essen- 
tials such as heating, lighting and 
power points as well as the luxu- 
ry of a fridge, flat screen TV and 
a verandah overlooking the lake. 





rock 



Fishery and Caravan Park 



Spring Rock is a carp only 
fishery consisting of Mir- 
rors, commons, crucian 
and koi, with known carp to 
24lb. The lake is 2.5 acres 
in size with three deep ends 
at 3.5meters, features all 
around the lake bed. 

Booking 

Booking is advised as 
Spring Rock has a max- 
imum of six anglers at 
anyone time to avoid over- 
crowding and provide the 
best fishing experience 
possible. Private bookings 
available for larger groups 
or small groups to use the 
lake exclusively. 



Prices 

Day tickets 
£7.00 

£2.50 for all other visitors 
£5.00 Junior/Senior 

24hr tickets 

£15.00 

£5.00 for all other visitors 
£10.00 Junior/Senior 

Log Pod £20.00 per night 

Call us today on 
07970 0921 60 

to make a booking 



Rules 

1. Two rod limit 

2. Barbies / Micro Barb 
hooks only 

3. No trout pellets/tiger 
nuts or halibut 

4. No carp to be sacked 

5. Unhooking mat essential 

6. Please return carp to the 
water as soon as possible 

* These rules are subject 
change without notice 
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Follow us (cpSrSpringrock 
Advertisement by @Carp Universe 




www.springrockfishery.co.uk 
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Since I was introduced 
to the Spomb it has 
completely changed 
my game. Due to not 
being a "Beef Cake" 
the Spomb has ment 
instead unloading 
5-10 spods 60 yard 
and getting arm/ 
shoulder ache I can 
chuck 20-30 spombs 
80 yards+ and feel 
like I can just keep 
going. Its easy to use 
and performs superb. 
My personal opinion, 
which I think many of 
you will agree with is 
that you should make 
2 small purchases 
on top of the spomb. 
First of which and 
most importantly 
Distance Sticks so 
you know every time 
you release the beast 
you know your de- 
ploying bait bang on 
the spot everytime. 
In the past year prit- 
ty much everyone is 
making distance sticks 
so shouldn't be too 
difficult or expensive 
to get your hands on 
some. The second one 
is neither here or there 
but I love it and saves 
me so much time and 
I guarantee you have 
walked past it numer- 
ous times in your local 
tackle shops. It is the 
MUNGA SPOON by 
Gardner and I swear 
that these companies 
work together. Prior to 
the spoon your hands 




were covered in 'Dead- 
ly Spomb Mix' or doing 
5-6 scoops each time 
you want to load it up 
with a spoon you have 
pinched of your bet- 
ter halves draw. The 
Munga Spoon is the 
perfect size to fill even 
a large Spomb in one 
hit. Major save on the 
back pain of bending 
over and showing your 
builders arse to the 
on lookers its just a 
quick Down Scoop Fill 
and your away..We 
used this on our recent 
trip to Brasenose One, 
which the team bag 5 
mid 20s. We are far 
from professionals 
and there isn't a tree 
on the lake I havn't 
had my rig in buK 
this technique has 
helped me have a 
modest PB of 25lb 
with less then 
2 years fishing ex- 
perience. Absolutely 
cracking bit of kit. 

IV , 

@Carp Universe 
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Spomb™ Innovative Bait Dispenser 



Manufactured and hand made in Engl 



^ No Sped Spill 

s Instant Bait Delivery 

j Good Wind Am j racy 

•s Awesome Distance 

^ Easy Aquaptane Remove 

j The new mini Spomb™, aval lain a February 2012, nan the flame features end can be usba on any rod 

with minimum disturbance 
v Spombs are available from al good tackle shops, see our stockists 
^ Designed In England 



As an average angler looking to 
make what little bank side time 
I have as productive as possible, 
then a product that has been 
incorporated recently is the 
spomb, I have always been a 
spod man, however that has now 
changed due to the spomb. 
The versatility of it is great and 
the ability to use almost any 
bait allows it to be used in most 
situations. No need to worry 



about "spod spill" or having to 
plug the spod to avoid and pre- 
vent spillage makes the spomb 
the ideal choice for a hassle and 
mess free baiting up session and 
in less time. The spomb also has 
3 choices of size which appeals 
to your taste and kit as the small 
one can be used on your stan- 
dard rod. 

If I had one negative to say It's 
that once filled if you are on a 



slopping bank be careful not to 
"touchdown" or you will have 
only managed to leave a fill for 
the rodents, that said the inno- 
vation of the spomb is a fantas- 
tic piece of kit and one that will 
always stay in my kit. 

Written By: Ian Masters 

@TheRedCarp 




Rivers, lakes, dams and local syndicates. mark. The common carp is probably the 

South Africa has them all with many spe- most popular and most caught carp in 

cies to offer, but there is one certain spe- South Africa. Big mirrors do roam the wa- 

cies which a lot of people target and that ters but aren't caught that frequently and 

is the carp! Carp fishing in South Africa is seen as a real bonus when you catch 

is unique in its own way with a lot of ele- them. Boilie fishing as well as particle 

ments you will come to terms with. fishing with tigernuts and maize etc. is 

very popular. Unfortunately the sharp- 
One of the most spectacular elements tooth catfish is a big bait stealer and a 
of fishing in South Africa is the wildlife lover for boilies and the reason why a lot 
and amazinq nature vou find yourself in. of South Africans prefer tiqernuts these 



and amazing nature you find yourself in. 
There is nothing quite as amazing as the 
occasional call of a fish eagle or a beau- 
tiful kingfisher breaking the sunset view , 
diving to catch its prey. Some venues even 
offer you bigger game like : antelopes like 
the kudu , impala etc. but not all animals 
you'll come across with are harmless . 
Big rivers and dams sometimes host the 
homes to big predators like the hippo and 
crocodile and a lot of other reptiles. Lines 
being ruined by hippos walking through 
them isn't an uncommon thing in South 
Africa. 

Of course it's only a handful of venues 
who offers extreme wildlife like that. 

Some of the most common species you 
will come across with in South Africa is: 
Carp, barbell(catfish), tilapia, bass and 
yellow fish . 



Carp fishing in South Africa is very pop- 
ular and specimen fishing in particular 
is growing a lot , of course with the big 
influences of great tips and tactics com- 
ing from the UK. 

South Africa has amazing weather all 
year. Relatively warm weather throughout 
the year with winters barely under the 
0°C mark and summers exceeding 40°C . 



of South Africans prefer tigernuts these 
days. 

Luckily more people these days practise 
"catch and release" ,but still ,some people 
are stuck in the old days and ways and 
even keep keepnets to put in all their fish. 
The rules and regulations aren't strict 
for carp fishing in South Africa but the 
specimen way of fishing is slowly catched 
on and some lakes and dams are setting 
some pretty high standards and rules to 
ensure the safety and growth of the carp 
population. 

I truly believe that the carp in South Afri- 
ca is a breed of its own and is best experi- 
enced first-hand. The scenery and aggres- 
sive battles and the socializing next to the 
water is what makes carp fishing in South 
Africa an amazing experience. 



Believe me there is nothing as beautiful 
as a pure African sunset with a little camp 
fire burning and your pods reflection in 
the still water, while you are waiting for 
that great big carp to take your line. 



Which is great for all year carp fishing. 

There has been a lot of big carp caught in 
South Africa even exceeding the 60lbs+ 



am 



Tom Steele 
* @TomSteelel7 
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Name: Jade Martin 
IjAge: 19 

Location : Essex 
x @Jade_Martinn 



Since holding my first fish 
at 8 years old I always ste- 
reotyped fishing as a man's 
hobby and sport. Only from 
starting my own carp fish- 
ing experience in April this 
year I've discovered that 
women can have the same 
passion and understanding 
as men. I have been 
lucky enough to 
have a dad who 
spent most or 
all of his young- 
er years bivvy 
bound with work 
being the only 
thing stopping him 
living there. I begged and 
begged for him to teach 
me and by a crazy turn of 
events we both began work 
in a tackle shop, safe to say 
he had no excuse now! Still 
after a year of working here 
when customers find out I 
fish they always have that 
shocked expression on their 
face, I always laugh it off al- 
though it's a shame that it's 
not considered as normal as 
boys and men fishing. From 
the beginning I have always 
tied my own rigs, set up my 
own rods and picked my 
own spots. Dad struggled 
to explain things at first 
and said it should just come 
naturally.. If it doesn't then 
it's not for you. Before even 
stepping foot on a lake I was 
filled with carp care infor- 
mation, the basics of rig 
checking, being quiet and to 
embrace the experience... 
basically setting me up so I 




wasn't too disappointed if I 
blanked! 

From our first trip I knew it 
was for me. I've always been 
an outside person and can't 
even explain to my friends 
the feeling of waking up as 
the sun comes up overlook- 
the water. 

began my fishing 
n a small runs 
ater called north 
Benfleet hall, 
our first night we 
managed 31 fish 
between 3 of us, biggest 
about 12lb but I learnt so 
much and there was plenty 
of space for me to practice 
casting rather than into a 
tree. The first time my alarm 
went off my heart jumped 
out of my chest, I was ec- 
static! After a few visits I 
felt a lot more confident in 
rig tying, setting up my rods 
and was fully capable of 
setting my bivvy up. 

We then started 
weekly over 
nighters at 
crow green 
in brent- 
wood, my 
first night 
was crazy 
it was pouring 
down and the top cap 
of my borrowed JRC brolly 
had come off, meaning 3am 
I was soaked! Besides that I 
managed 3 cats that night, 
23, 34 and 50lb 6! Crazy 




enough on a fruity flavoured 
pop up. I was lucky enough 
to start fishing when Nash 
brought out the dwarf and 
scope concept, being small- 
er than a man and not so 
heavy handed I felt using a 
full 12ft rod quite hard, also 
meaning I'd need to carry 
a rod holdall which would 
easily tower above me! 

The dwarfs are perfect for 
women as well as younger 
adults and teens, they fold 
into a capable size and as I 
found out are fully capable 
of bringing in 50lb+ fish. 

Unfortunately after a few 
more socials at crow, blank- 
ing, we got busy in the shop 
meaning it was almost im- 
possible to get to any lake in 
time to put enough effort in, 
we (myself and dad) focused 
our attention on fishing the 
canal close to home. Before 
the season started we man- 
ed to bait up a few spots, 
was consistent 
a few months 
efore the sea- 
on began and 
e fished the 
pening night, 
e set up for 
very quick 
overnighter 8pm 
till 6am, the light- 
est gear possible, and we 
wasn't expecting anything! 
About half 10 we were 
sitting talking and ready to 
get off to bed, my rod belted 
off and I must have stared 




at it for 10 seconds before of weed but the fish crashed pre baited spot on a day ticket, 

believing it and jumping up! through and we was so excit- After the buzz of our first canal 

The canal is full of weed mean- ed. During dancing around like carp I couldn't wait to get back 

ing we were fishing chods, 20 children as if we had just won out, we arranged another quick 

seconds into the fight and I was the lottery we netted the fish overnight social at crow green, 

sure I was just bringing in weed and cleared of the weed. I was I was expecting another back 

and the fish had come off. Dad so happy to find an uncaught ache of cats but around 2am I 

took over the rod and had a beautiful hardy mirror of 17lb was awoken by my current PB 

feel, assuring me it was still 7, it meant so much more that mirror of 25lb 9! Getting back 

on! Looking down off the bank my first double was off the back into bed with a massive smile 

I could see a massive clump of our hard work rather than a on my face I was then woken up 



at light with a 22lb 12 com- 
mon! Safe to say the carp- 
ing gods were good to me, 
spirits were high and the 
sport was definitely going to 
be something I would enjoy 
for life. 

Another trip to crow green 
and I really felt that I could 
pick where I wanted to fish, 
what rigs I would use and 
making sure everything 
was ok. I chose a swim 
which was very close to the 
island with over hanging 
trees and no end of snags 
(probably not my best de- 
cision!). I used one of our 
creamy baits as a change 
to the usual fishmeal and a 
very basic pop up rig. Half 
an hour in and halfway 
through putting my brolly 




up the rod flew up and was 
off. Living up to my name 
'cat woman' it was another 
cat., in and out of the snags 
and only around 2-3 meters 
in front of me I was beaten 
up for a good half hour! I 
managed to get it in to find 
a chunk of 42lb slimy cat- 
fish! 

To date we have not been 
fishing as much as hoped, I 
had dragged dad to the ca- 
nal in the pouring rain and 
managed a 3lb baby mirror 
and that was all, the same 
week another social at crow 
and I had a very welcomed 
double common in the mid- 
dle of the night. 
I am really looking forward 
to the years of fishing ahead 
of me, with planned trips 



to France in November and 

May. 

LADIES; 

Don't be afraid that the gear 
is too heavy or that men 
will frown upon you when 
you turn up in green and 
catching more than they 
are! It would be great to see 
more girls on the bank and 
enjoying it as much as men. 
I can't think of anything 
better and I'm sure there are 
many girls out there who 
would think the same after 
catching their first fish and 
experiencing outdoor living! 



D 
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Name: Ian Masters 
Ian wrote this piece about a trip he did 
in 2008 on a french lake called "Abbey 
Lakes". It shows the true importance 
of changing swims if the situation calls 
for it. 

@TheRedCarp 
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This piece was written by Matt 

comb from Herfordshire about 
how he had to adapt his fishing 
style once he was diagnosed with 
ronic osteoarthritis. 
Matt MMc 




Last year I was diagnosed 
with chronic osteoarthritis 
meaning activity was lim- 
ited but I was determined 
that carp fishing was still 
going to be part of my life. 

I am 37 years old and I 
have fished for 32 of them 
mainly match fishing, carp 
fishing has only been my 
chosen discipline for the 
past 8 years or so. I am by 
no means a specimen hunt- 
er as my PB is only 29lb 7oz, 
but I fish to enjoy myself & 
get outside. 




This season I have only 
been able to fish days on a 
day ticket lake close to my 
home. The lake is only open 
09:00-17:30 so it is ideal 
for me. The lake has a good 
stock offish with plenty of 
20's and 6 over 30lb. 

Due to the short hours and 
my condition I have total- 
ly changed the way I fish, 
gone now are the many 
bags carrying vast amounts 
of unused items I have used 
the wonderful Nash Peg 
One Transformer Armchair 
for 2 years and with the 
wheel kit fitted it has en- 



abled me to continue to 
fish as it is fairly light and 
I am able to load it with 
my gear and still manage 
to push it. Gone also is the 
huge armoury of rods. I now 
only own 3 rods, two 12ft 
3lb test curve rods and a 
little 9ft 2.75lb rod I trans- 
port these in the Thinking 
Anglers Long Tip Top and 
Base Unit these cut down 
the weight and this set up is 
quick and easy to use. 

I have found that by using 
a small marker float & lead 
that I can use the 3lb TC 
for marker work and spent 
a day finding features a 
mapping swims out and 
watching any features I 
had found for fish activity. I 
have changed the way I bait 
up to now, by using a mini 
Spomb I can use the 3lb TC 
rod and 15lb mono, having 
match fished for many years 
a catapult was always by my 
side and I see very few carp 
anglers use them choosing 
instead for spod rods and 
throwing sticks. 

I personally use a pult for 
most of my bait applica- 
tions. I like 
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lends it- 
self to this I also feed small 
balls of groundbait and 
pellets with it too. Anoth- 



er way I have adapted is in 
end tackle & rigs, I only use 
2 rigs a long running chod 
and a balanced bottom bait 
fished on a lead clip. I use 
the chod as the lake I fish 
will often have lots of debris 
and a very soft clay bottom 
so I know that with the chod 
rig my bait will be present- 
ed well. I use the lead clip 
when I am fishing over 
clearer areas. I hope that 
you can see that by looking 
at what you actually need 
and how you actually fish 
that you can surprisingly 
streamline your tackle and 
gear and adapt. 




I think that as anglers we 
all become blinkered and 
that we take as much tackle 
and baits as we can "just in 
case" but in reality we rarely 
use it and often fish total- 
ly wrong because we have 
bought and item and feel we 
"must" use it. 

Something I have also no- 
ticed is the number of rods 
used on many occasions 
this year I have only used 
one rod and I have received 
many comments from oth- 



anglers "your only using 
one rod mate" "you'll never 
catch with one rod " well to 
be honest I use one rod as 
it is easier for me to cope 
with. I have often been the 
only angler to catch fish 
some days and I put it down 
to one line in the water and 
the fish being less spooked 
by it. I can understand that 
many people only have lim- 
ited time and want to catch 
a fish but how blanks would 
have been saved if maybe 
you dared to be different. 
Another big change for me 
was to connect with people. 
I used to be a very secretive 
and shy angler but I now I 
talk to others and answer 



anyone and tell people what 
and where I am fishing. I do 
this as I often need a hand 
to land fish and by having a 
rapport with others makes 
fishing more enjoyable. So 
next time you are on the 
bank try talking instead of 
grunting or blanking peo- 
ple share information with 
others as you may get some- 
thing back that you did not 
know about and remember 
that we all need a little help 
sometimes. Another way to 
connect is via social media 
there are loads of pages of 
information and knowledge 
at you finger tips so like 
share follow and tweet as 
much as you can. I have also 

m 



changed is my skill set by 
this I mean I have learnt to 
tie and make rigs myself. I 
understand not everybody 
has time and money to burn 
but a few quid spent on 
hooks and bits and pieces 
and some practising will 
serve you better in the long 
run rather than relying on 
readymade rigs and leaders 
and you can tailor items 
to your needs. Most tackle 
companies produce How To 
videos and learning is just 
a few button presses away. 
Hopefully I have inspired 
you to Think Adapt and 
Overcome. 







This piece was written by Jason 
Armstrong from Sheffield and 
this is his story 
@jasonbgowls!986 



Hi my name is Jason 
Armstrong, I'm a keen 
carp angler who loves 
nothing more than 
spending my weekends 
on the bank, if it's doing 
a few cheeky hours or a 
nice 24 hour session. 




I'm a lucky lad to be 
honest because iv got a 
local pond only a 5 min- 
ute walk away from my 
house, which is a lovely 
pond with some very 
nice carp up to 30lb 
which I'm sorry to add I 
have not caught yet. I'm 
still after my first 20lb 
carp but I'll get there. 

Like most anglers I al- 
ways go after the big 
carp. I've had fish to 
17lb, stunning fish as 
well but that magic 20 
alludes me. 



I use the boilie approach 
a lot which I read about 
in all the carp mags does 
the business so I put my 
faith in them. 




To be honest I'm fishing 
mad, I dream about fish- 
ing, breath it, love it. My 
wife thinks in nuts but 
there is nothing better 
than the feeling than 
having a fish on the line 
not knowing what size 
it is or what I looks like. 
When it's in the net you 
are buzzing. 




I've just started to use 
this goo what iv read 
about which gives you a 
fishing edge, it is magic 
iv got the plum flavour 
it's special that stuff. My 
rigs are basic tied with 
knot less knots hair rig 



big hooks (sharp ) and 
high attractive boiles 
that seams to work for 
everyone I talk to so iv 
put it in to my fishing. 
I just want to add that 
I'm new to carp fishing 
and I'm still learning, 
I'll stick to my local 
pond which is lovley an 
hopefully I catch my 
20lb soon all the best 
my fellow carpers take 
care. 

Jason Armstrong 



Carp fishing is so popular 
now in the UK, that it's rare 
to find a lake that doesn't 
attract carp anglers to its 
banks or one that hasn't had 
its hidden gems exposed to 
the world, so to speak. The 
thought of fishing a lake 
that doesn't have a known 
carp stock and isn't man- 
aged as a fishery scares 
many anglers away as they 
see it as 'a waste of time'. 
I've got to admit that when 
some friends told me 3 
years ago that they were go- 
ing to be fishing a 130 acre 
reservoir for an unknown 
stock of carp I immediately 
thought they were crazy. 
The common phrases 'you 



won't catch anything in 
there' and 'you're wasting 
your time' were said many 
times by me. Oh how naive I 
was. 




t 



After 3 years of not having 
much time on the bank 
due to university and work 
commitments I had the 
whole summer off to focus 
on fishing. I started the 
summer off by spending my 



time on a low stocked local 
syndicate targeting carp up 
to a lake record 32lb. Time 
was passing and the sum- 
mer months were creeping 
into autumn. By mid August 
I'd done 12 sessions on the 
syndicate and managed 3 
fish to 25.8lb. Things were 
becoming very one dimen- 
sional. Before I'd even get 
to the lake I'd know where 
I would be fishing, what 
rigs to use, where my rods 
were going to be placed, 
how much bait to put out 
I'd arrive at the lake, get my 
rods out and just wait for 24 
hours. Now that might seem 
like I'm being lazy but the 
way the lake is set out you 



out you can only fish from 
one side, stalking is hard 
to come by and I'd already 
know the spots where the 
fish visit due to the lake 
only being around 3 acres in 
size. I'd lost that excitement 
and desire that carp fishing 
has gave me in the past and 
in a way my fishing had be- 
come some what boring. 

It was now coming towards 
the end of August and I'd 
not been fishing for a cou- 
ple of weeks. Out of the 
blue I had a phone call from 
a friend. It was in fact the 
same friend that was tell- 
ing me about the 130 acre 



reservoir 3 years ago. He 
was doing a 24 hour session 
on there at the beginning 
of September and asked 
me to join him. Seeing as 
though I wasn't enjoying 
my fishing, the thought of 
targeting unknown carp 
from a new venue had me 
chomping at the bit even 
if I did think my chances 
of catching were very slim. 
This brings me onto the lake 
in question. H oiling worth 
Lake is a 130 acre reservoir 
that was originally built as 
the main water source for 
the Rochdale canal. It be- 
came a tourist resort from 
the 1860's and now attracts 



dog walkers, cyclists, horse 
riders you name it. It's a 
real park lake and is in fact 
the coldest water in the 
North West, another reason 
that puts carp anglers off 
fishing it. In terms of the 
carp stock, well it's mainly 
unknown; however after 
doing a bit of research on 
the web apparently British 
Waterways stocked the lake 
with carp in the early 80's. 
Couple this with tales from 
local tackle shops saying 
they've seen 20lb carp be- 
ing caught 20 years ago; it 
really has made me wonder 
have the carp grown on in 
the past 30 years with all 



the natural food available 
such as mussels and blood- 
worm. It really is fishing the 
unknown and personally I 
think there's a few big fish 
swimming about in the 
depths. 

Moving on to the session, 
I decided to walk around 
the lake a few days be- 
fore I was fishing to find 
an area of the lake that I 
would approach. Normally I 
wouldn't do this and put all 
my eggs in one basket. If I 
was fishing anywhere else I 
would turn up to the lake on 
the day, have a good walk 
round, find the carp and 
fish to them. However with 
this lake being 130 acres in 
size this is something that 



is very difficult to do and 
so I figured the best way to 
approach this situation was 
to find an area and pre-bait 
it in the hope that the carp 
find the bait and come back 
to the area during the ses- 
sion. I found a quiet corner 
of the lake next to an old 
boathouse away from all 
the commotion from peo- 
ple feeding ducks and dogs 
swimming in the water. 
In terms of features there 
wasn't any. The bottom of 
the lake was a mixture of 
silt and gravel, gradually 
getting deeper towards the 
middle of the lake. The only 
real feature was an orange 
buoy about 50 yards out. My 
thoughts were that natural 
food would build up on the 



rope coming down from the 
buoy and this would attract 
the carp. With this being the 
only thing to go at I decided 
to pre-bait around the buoy 
with 2.5kg of CC Moore's 
N-Gage on Sunday ready for 
the session on Tuesday. 

I arrived at the lake on 
Tuesday buzzing with ex- 
citement, something I'd not 
experienced in a while! I 
opted to fish 2 rods with the 
same leader and lead set- 
up on both but a different 
rig and hook bait on each. 
My chosen leader and lead 
set-up is one I use for nearly 
all my fishing and consists 
of 1 metre of Korda IQ 2 15lb 
fluorocarbon loop to looped 
onto my mainline. Onto the 



onto my mainline. Onto the fluo- 
rocarbon I then slide a Korda tail 
rubber that matches the colour 
of the bottom (in this case silt) 
followed by a Nash in-line flat 
square lead with the insert still 
inside. I then tie a size 8 swivel 
onto the end of the fluorocarbon 
leader using a 5 turn half-blood 
knot and pull the swivel into 
the insert of the lead under just 
enough pressure that if I get a 
take the swivel will pop out of 
the lead meaning the lead is now 
free running so that if I do get 
cut off the lead can pass over 
the leader and off the mainline, 
guaranteeing the carps safety. 

I will sometimes swap this inline 
set up for a lead clip depend- 
ing on the amount of weed and 
snags in the swim. To finish 
the leader and lead setup I will 
mould some Korda dark matter 
putty around the loop-to-loop 
knot and also halfway down the 
leader to ensure everything stays 
flush to the bottom. On my left 
hand rod that was positioned 
around 2 rod lengths to the left 
of the orange buoy I opted to fish 
a combi rig, comprising of a size 
8 Korda kurv shank hook with a 
15mm Mainline cell wafter as 
the hookbait. 

Once the n-gage bait becomes 
washed out it is a very similar 
colour to the cell wafters so I fig- 
ured I would match the freebies 
I had put out with a very simi- 
lar colour hookbait that I have 
caught numerous fish with. On 
the right hand rod that was posi- 
tioned one rod length to the left 
of the buoy I fished a multi rig 
made up of Korda n-trap soft in 
silt tied to a Korda size 8 Choddy 
hook. The hookbait was a Main- 
line pineapple popup as I figured 
a bright yellow hookbait could 
be enough to entice a bite if the 



carp weren't heavily feeding. 

Both rods were out by late after- 
noon and after a quick trip to the 
cafe just 50 yards up the bank I 
settled down for the night al- 
though I wasn't very confident of 
a bite purely down to the sheer 
size of the lake! After a pretty 
uneventful night I was awoken at 
6.45am to a screaming one toner 
and upon scrambling out of my 
bivvy I could see my left hand 
rod was bent round. The fish 
just kept taking line as I lifted 
into my rod and after a decent 
10 minute scrap a nice golden 
common was in the net. What a 
result! To catch an unknown carp 
from a wild 130 acre lake that 



rarely gets fished was such an 
achievement and even though 
the scales only went round to 
13lb I wasn't bothered about the 
size, I was over the moon with 
my capture. To catch on my first 
session was something I never 
expected. The rest of the session 
was uneventful but I came away 
more than happy with how it had 
gone. It just goes to show that 
no matter how negative people 
might be towards targeting cer- 
tain waters, you should never be 
reluctant about fishing for the 
unknown. The rewards can be 
massive. 




2010 had seen me catch 
my target fish from a 6 acre 
lake not too far away from 
my home so I needed a new 
challenge for 2011. 1 want- 
ed to catch a 30lb mirror as 
my PB mirror was 29.14. 

I knew of a club lake 5 miles 
away from my house that 
held two very special old 
mirrors that were 30lb all 
year round, however the 
lake was very low stocked 
with just 12 known carp 10 
mirrors and 2 commons. 

I walked the lake every oth- 
er night baiting a spot near 
a snaggy bush that I had 
seen a couple of the mirrors 
in on my first walk around, 



finally June 16th came 
around so I went to the local 
tackle shop to purchase my 
ticket. I couldn't get the 
rods out till the following 
night so as you can imagine 
I was chomping at the bit. I 
went about placing my rigs 
on the spots but only had a 
Tench to show for my ef- 
forts. 

The next 15 nights on the 
lake where unfortunately all 
blanks but I felt I was fish- 
ing in the right area. After a 
little rethink and a change 
of swims, I had seen a fish 
which I believed to be 'The 
Linear'. Rolling 5 times in 
the space of 2 hours one 
of which was directly over 



my rig I was so close yet so 
far as the night was a quiet 
one. 

I was due to do an over- 
nighter on the Monday so 
I decided to go for a walk 
round on the Sunday eve- 
ning. I stood in peg 2 with 
the island directly in front 
of me when a fish slid out of 
the lake just off the finger 
snags on the island. Ev- 
erything looked like it was 
perfectly in place I just had 
to hope that no one was in 
the swim when I got down 
after work. As I drove round 
the corner I was happy to 
see that the peg was vacant 
so I set about despatching a 
simple bottom bait rig with 



2 baits inside a pva bag on 
to a gravel patch just off the 
snags. At 3am I was awo- 
ken by a very slow Tench 
like take I lifted the rod 
and tightened into the fish 
which was kiting away from 
the island into the open wa- 
ter, the fish didn't do a lot 
at all. I could feel a fair bit 
of weight on the end of the 
line, the fish came in very 
easily. As the fish neared 
the bank I could see I was 
in fact attached to my first 
carp from the lake. 

The fish then proceeded 
to head-butt the bank and 
then went on a small run to 
my left towards the small 
island, I then managed to 



guide it into the confines on 
my net. As you can imagine I 
was buzzing as I peered into 
the net I recognised the fish 
as 'The Linear'. I lifted the 
fish onto the mat and just 
stared at the fish, I just felt 
so privileged to have even 
met one of the lakes resi- 
dents. 

On the scales she weighed 
21lb 2oz but as you can see 
in the photo the weight was 
immaterial. I was buzzing to 
get back down there after 
that and I did about 4 or 5 
nights in the next 2 weeks 
with nothing to show for 
my efforts. I then got back 
down for another overnight- 
er in mid-week I decided to 



go back in peg 2, 1 placed 
both rigs on the island and 
went to bed just hoping that 
one would rattle into life 
during the night. 

At about midnight I was 
woken up by a fish crash- 
ing much closer in than I 
was fishing so I reeled my 
right hand rod in attached 
my little 2 bait bag onto my 
simple bottom bait rig again 
and despatched it to rough- 
ly were the fish had shown. 

An hour passed when all 
of a sudden the recast rod 
sprang into action and I was 
in this time. I was in very lit- 
tle doubt that it was a carp, 
the fish was battling hard 




carp, the fish was battling 
hard and managed to make 
its way round to my right. 
There was a very snaggy 
bush to my right so I had 
to get it away from there, 
unfourtunatly the fish 
managed to find the last 
overhanging branch which 
I thought was strange as it 
was a very small branch but 
it was not coming free. 

I put the rod down and 
rang a guy that was fishing 
down the other end of the 
lake and asked him if he 
could give me a hand and 
he kindly said he would be 
up as soon as. We went to 
get the boat but it had been 
chained to a tree for safe 



keeping which at the time 
was no good to me so we 
had to go for plan B. This 
involved me stripping to my 
boxer shorts and going for 
a swim, it wasn't one of the 
warmest of nights consider- 
ing it was August. 

I had to swim out where the 
fish was and I simply lifted 
the leadcore up and it was 
free. I then realised why the 
fish had not been able to 
free its self from the branch, 
It was 'Lewy' the smallest 
carp in the lake. The fish 
had been stocked into the 
lake when the other lake 
was being stocked. 

This is one of if not the most 



special fish in the lake for 
a lot of the local anglers 
because it was named after 
a very special soldier who 
sadly lost his life battling 
for his country. He was very 
well loved by every one that 
knew him, he was also a 
very keen angler, R.I.P mate 
hope your catching plenty 
up there. 

I packed up at 3am after 
the capture as I was very 
wet and cold and had work 
in the morning. The rest of 
2011 was very slow and very 
hard, I managed to get out a 
few times in the winter but 
it was just not going to hap- 
pen the lake froze over in 
January and didn't properly 
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list of impressive carp is 
one that goes by the name 
of "THE GORILLA" which 
has reached weights of over 
45lb making a worthy target 
and one I have spent many a 
night dreaming about lay- 
ing in the bottom of my net. 
Luckily for me, my latest 
trip consisted of two weeks 
in Paradise and with that 
in mind I set myself a full 
week to target some of the 
elusive Kracking carp lakes 
residents. Now, most would 
see a week's session as a lot 
of rod hours spent waiting 
for a carp to trip up but I 
approached this session a 
little different. Although I 
had booked on the lake for 
a week I decided instead 
of trying to bore out a fish 
I would instead rest the 
swim and allow the carp 
to feed unbothered by an- 
gling pressure which in turn 
would hopefully build their 
confidence and get them 
to feed with gusto when I 
did have a rod in place. I 
spent the first day feeding 
a few spots in my swim and 
watching the water to try 
and find where the carp 
were willing to feed. Luckily 
a chance arose fairly quick- 
ly, I had been baiting a spot 
close to an island with a 
baiting pole for a few hours 
when I noticed a carp push 
its way through the weed 
straight to where the bait 
was being introduced and 
then a mass of bubbles rose 
from the spot as my feed fell 



through the water. Again 
I decided to do something 
a bit different with my bait 
and instead of just fishing 
boilies like many others, 
I chose to use a mix of 
Skretting pellet consisting 
of Course pellet in 4.5mm 
and Elite SP pellet in 6mm 
plus boilie crumb and boilie 
chops. I love to use pellets 
when fishing for big carp 
especially on commercial 
waters as sometimes you 
will find that when the lakes 
are quite, fishery owners 
will supplement the carp 
diet with pellet so they can 
sometimes be seen a safe 
food source. Luckily for me 
the mix worked extremely 
well and I soon had a carp 
feeding on the spot and I 
just couldn't resist lowering 
down a small pop up onto 
the spot which again was 
met with instant action. 
Before I could even clip on 
my stow, the spool began to 
spin as an angry carp made 
off with my hookbait. 

My first fish wasn't one of 
the monsters that inhabit 
the lake but instead was a 
low double common that, 
to my knowledge, had never 
been caught before making 
it a rather pleasing capture. 
I spent the rest of the day 
feeding the swim but didn't 
see another fish present 
so decided not to fish that 
night but instead rest the 
swim and hopefully let the 
carp feed untouched in 



my absence. The plan had 
worked and the next morn- 
ing when I crept around 
checking my marginal spots 
I could see a huge paddle of 
a tail wafting around in the 
water as a true giant fed on 
my mix. I had to fight the 
urge to drop bait on the spot 
and instead I continued to 
feed and watch the water. 
There were a couple of other 
anglers fishing the other 
end of the lake and I felt 
the carp where trying to get 
away from the pressure so I 
didn't want to risk spooking 
them. As I watched the wa- 
ter I learnt that there were 
a number of carp present 
in the swim but there were 
two mirrors that were by far 
more active than the rest 
and as luck would have it 
they were also much bigger. 
I watched the two mirrors 
for hours working out their 
routes and noticed the pair 
of them feeding on a small 
glowing spot not 3ft from 
the far margin. I concen- 
trated my feeding onto just 
this tiny spot and time and 
time again the two monster 
mirrors would come in and 
clean up any free food. I 
could feel a chance being 
created and knew that if I 
didn't spook the fish I could 
hopefully catch one but how 
could I present bait without 
alerting them to my pres- 
ence? Then it dawned on me 
"The Washing Line Effect" 
was ideal for the situation, 
I could place a bait right on 



the spot and have no line 
cutting through the swim. I 
cast onto the far bank and 
secured my line to a bank 
stick via an elastic band 
before carefully lowering 
down solid pva bag of my 
pellet mix accompanied by 
a tiny trimmed down pop 
up creating a very critically 
balanced bait. I waited for 
the mirrors to drift off be- 
fore placing my bait on the 
spot followed by a handful 
of pellet mix and sat back to 
wait. 

Around an hour and half 
later there was a huge ex- 
plosion in the shallow water 
and my rod doubled over 
as my alarm screamed at 
me for attention. The fight 
was epic as the fish tried to 
get around the back of the 
island needing me to walk 
right round to almost where 
the fish was hooked before 
I finally had control. With 
the fish in the net I was 
totally blown away with the 
size of it but also noticed it 
was the smaller of the two 
mirrors. "How big was the 
other one?" On the scales 
the needle spun round to 
over 40lb before it settled 
on 39lnl4oz a very honest 
reading if I do say so myself. 
I was awestruck with my 
new English PB. With the 
fish safely in the retaining 
sling I made a few phone 
calls to my loving fiance 
and lucky just caught her 
before the whole family 



went out for dinner. Soon a 
crowd of friends and family 
had gathered around wait- 
ing to catch a glimpse of the 
magical beast. Not only had 
I smashed my PB but I also 
got to share the moment 
with my daughter and fian- 
ce making it all that more 
special. 

My next chance of a fish 
wasn't until two days later 
when I noticed the bigger 
mirror back in the swim and 
once again feeding. This 
time I lowered a multi rig on 
to another small spot I had 
been feeding and cupped a 
handful of pellet mix over 
the top and again sat back 
and waited. The wait only 
lasted half hour before 
the rod doubled over and 
the buzzer went into melt 
down. The fight had a few 
hairy moments as the fish 
charged through a weed 
bed but I soon had her up 
on the surface. The first 
time she rolled I knew what 
I was attached to. THE GO- 
RILLA! The biggest fish in 
the lake and my legs turned 
to jelly and my heart was 
beating out of my chest as 
I slipped the net under the 
magnificent beast. I in- 
stantly knew I had yet again 
broken my PB and my scales 
totally agreed as they set- 
tled on 42lb resulting in not 
only a new PB but my First 
English 40lb carp. What a 
session it had turned out 
to be with two huge carp 



breaking my PB twice in 
two days and the action 
didn't stop there either as I 
managed another gorgeous 
little common around 15lb 
on the last day rounding off 
one fantastic session. Now, 
as I write this I have only 
just got back from anoth- 
er memorable session at 
Hawkhurst fish farm. 

The Complex holds a few 
waters but it's the private 
Speci Lake that always 
grabs my attention. I have 
fished on and off at this 
lake for around Seven years 
and have always found that 
by going against the grain 
can give you some great 
results and this trip certain- 
ly was no exception. I ar- 
rived to a fairly busy lake on 
Friday evening, I was a bit 
disheartened to be honest 
as the lake has a tendency 
of shutting up shop when it 
gets busy. I know the carp 
can sometimes head for the 
shallows when the main 
body of water gets a lot of 
pressure but after a few 
laps I just couldn't find the 
fish so with a strong wind 
pushing down the opposite 
end I decided to set up on 
the front of it. 



The first night past with- 
out so much as a bleep and 
nothing had been caught 
around the lake. As I sat 
and watched the water for 
signs of life I noticed other 



anglers putting out quite 
a lot of bait mainly being 
boilies and decided I need- 
ed to once again try to make 
it happen by being different. 
I did think about solid bags 
with small baits but the 
silver fish in the lake soon 
put that to bed as they was 
stripping my hook baits in 
no time so I can couldn't 
imagine the freebies stay- 
ing put long enough for the 
carp to stumble across it in 
time. I knew I needed to fish 
a larger bait to avoid un- 
wanted attention but didn't 
feel that a standard bait 
would grab the carps atten- 
tion, so with this in mind I 
set about trying to create 
something that would really 
get the fish going. I am in 
a lucky position to be con- 
nected with Skretting Fish 
Feeds and they had kindly 
gave me a few new products 
to test out. There are two 
products that really stood 
out to me one being pure 
Squid meal and the other 
being Fish Soluble liquid 
both are extremely pungent 
and both are packed with 
natural attractors. I want- 
ed to fish my faithful multi 
rig with pop ups but had to 
work out how to combine 
this with the squid meal 
and soluble liquid. Instead 
of trying to use pva, I decid- 
ed to soak my hookbaits in 
the glug and once covered 
in the thick liquid I would 
then dip them straight 
into the squid meal creat- 



ing a lovely coating on the 
hookbaits. I repeated this a 
number of times until a real 
thick covering of glug and 
meal encased the pop ups. 
I then left them to dry for 
a few minutes to allow the 
coating to harden before 
placing the bait on the spots 
in the margins followed by 
a few handfuls of Skretting 
pellets. What happened 
next I really didn't expect. 

After getting the first rod 
out and sinking my line I 
bent down to clip on my 
bobbin. Just as the bobbin 
was to be clipped on, the 
line pinged out and the 
spool was lost in a blur. The 
fish fought like a demon, 
charging up and down the 
deep margins, before long 
I manage to slip a lovely 
low 20 common in the net. 
"WOW that was quick" I 
thought especially after my 
rods had been on the same 
spots for the last 24hour 
without a sniff. Maybe I just 
got lucky and dropped it 
right on the fish enticing 
a pickup. If I had got lucky 
it certainly didn't wear off 
because as soon as I placed 
the rod back on the spot 
with new special coating 
the exactly same thing 
happened and once again 
I had another stunning 
low 20 common sulking in 
the net. My mind started 
to tick and I was starting 
to think that just maybe I 
had stumbled across some- 



thing a bit special, you can 
imagine my thoughts as 
no sooner than getting the 
rods back out that it was off 
again this time resulting in 
a gorgeous looking com- 
mon of 25lb4oz. While this 
was going on I had noticed 
that nothing else was hap- 
pening around the lakes 
so decided to give a fellow 
angler in the bus stop swim 
some of the special combo 
to try and see whether he 
had the same results. Well, 
would you guess it, as soon 
as he redone his rods with 
a coating on his hook baits, 
his line pulled tight and 
he was soon doing battle 
with an angry carp. "Need I 
say any more"? Back in my 
swim I had to wait a little 
bit longer for my next bite 
but this time I was met by 
something that felt a lit- 
tle bit special as line was 
steadily pulled from my reel 
as something heavy plodded 
around in the murky depths. 
It wasn't long before a huge 
back broke the surface as I 
guided a rather large mirror 
towards the outstretched 
net. On the scales the nee- 
dle spun round to 35lb4oz 
and I was totally made up 
with that one. 

With the fish safely re- 
turned to its watery home, 
the rod was sent back out 
and once again only mo- 
ments later the line melted 
off the spool the rod bent 
double as the alarm cried 



for assistance. I picked up the rod but was met with unbelievable power. The rod was 
pulled down as I fought to try and keep line on the spool as the runaway train I was at- 
tached to tried to shed the hook, I couldn't even get a turn on the reel. The only way to 
gain any line was to slowly walk backwards to try and keep the fish from any unseen 
roots or other dangers. Once I eventually got the fish in open water it charged around at 
will keeping my on my toes. After a hard fought battle between man and beast, a huge 
head rose above the surface followed by a powerful stream lined body of a big catfish. 
I was rather happy with the capture even though it wasn't a carp, a fish of that size and 
capable of such power deserves utmost respect! 

As I was packing up I received a rather strange bite, but still connected into a hard fishing 
fish. Only once the fish neared the net I realised that I had got caught up on a trailer. I 
was glad to have caught the fish as I could remove the hook lead and leader which it was 
wrongfully towing around. I decided to unhook the fish in the net, trying not to cause any 
unneeded stress when all of a sudden the fish tried to bolt off removing the hook from 
its lip and ripping it straight into my finger "OUCH". I let the fish go without once remov- 
ing it from the water but now I had to try and remove the hook, which was proving a lot 
more difficult. After trying to just rip it out I learnt that it was BARBED, a painful lesson 
to learn! Luckily I was helped to pack up my tackle before I set off on a trip to the A&E to 
have said hook removed. 

Over all, the things I have done in these sessions are nothing ground-breaking but sim- 
ply just trying to stand out from the crowd and making it happen rather than just going 
through the motions and sitting there blanking. So Remember if it's not happening, think 
positive and MAKE IT! 



Let me give a big thanks to all 
the writers who gave up there 
time and effort to help get this 
first issue out there. It is really 
appreciate. 

Mark 

@CarpUniverse 



